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prince, determined to give the affair an additional magnifi-
cence by holding the celebrations in his new house; and
with this end in view he hurried on the work of construction
as fast as he could. The New Year came, and still the
place was far from finished. What with spurring on archi-
tects and builders, arranging for the Birthday Service,
choosing the musicians, the dancers and the like, he had
plenty to keep him busy. Murasaki herself had under-
taken the decking of the scripture-rolls and images that
would be used at the Service; as well as the customary
distribution of presents and mementos. In these tasks she
was aided by the Lady from the Village of Falling Flowers,
and it was at this time that an intimacy sprang up between
them such as had never existed before.

The rumour of these preparations soon reached Prince
Hyobukyo's ears. After the general amnesty which suc-
ceeded his return from Suma, Genji in general made no
difference between those who had remained loyal to his
cause and those who had stood aloof from him. But from
the first Hyobukyo felt that in his case an exception was
made. Over and over again he found himself treated with
marked coldness, and the refusal to accept his younger
daughter as a candidate for the Emperor's hand, together
with a number of other small but vexatious incidents,
finally convinced him that he must at some time have given
Genji particular offence. How this had occurred he was at
a loss to conjecture; it was indeed the last thing in the
world which he would have wished to happen. The fact
that, among the many women upon whom Genji had
bestowed his favours, it was Murasaki who had been chosen
to be the mistress of Ms house, gave to Hyobukyo, as her
father, a certain worldly prestige. But it could by no
means be said that he had hitherto taken a personal share
in aay of his daughter's triumphs. This time however,